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Mr. Punch’s 


“A Pictorial Key to the History ot the Queen's Reign.'’—rau mau essere 

Being the Fifty Years of the Queen's Reign( 1837-1887) 
as reflected and illustrated in the **Punch” Cartoons, 
with a Descriptive Narrative. In 3 fine royal 4to vols., 
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“It is greatly | @-D. LESLIE’S BOOK on the THAMES. | 


Our River. 


| 55 Illustrations. Royal 8vo. 12/6. 


to be 
commended.” 


SATURDAY 
REVIEW. 


| 





“ People familiar with Mr. Lesliés pictures—and wha is not ?}—will 
experience no surprise to find from these charming reminiscences that he 
| knows our noble metropolitan river literally by heart. .Of the most 
beautiful pictures and sketches which embellish the reminiscences it is 
scarcely necessary to say more than that they are distinguished by all the 
famous artist's unique and characteristic charm.” —ovow?t 
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MAIWA'’S REVENCE; 
on, 
TER WAL OF TEE LITTLE BAND. 
By H. RIDER HAGGARD, 
Author of “ *he,” “ Allen Quatermain,” &e. 
Orewn Oro, te., boards, ds 64. cloth 


Lenéon: LONGMANS GREEY, & 


BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


Wo. 874.—AUGUST 1888.——2s. 64. 
Cowrer rs. 
AT REST. FREDERICK I'l: EMPEROR AND 
KING —TWO GONNETS. By the Bane ov 
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Te" 
Published by Command of the @urea.) 
A *#TIF?P - NECKED GENERATION, Omare. 
xXVIIl—XxI 
THE BRITISH MUSEUM AND THE PEOPLE 
WHO GO THERE, 
SIPYLLINE LEAVES 
IX A GARDEN OF JOHN EVELYN’S. 
A SIGHT IN A SOOTCH SWAMP 
WANDERINGS AND WILD SPORT BEYOND 
TUR HIMALAYAS —II 
MICHEL ANGELA. By W. W. Sroar. 
THE NAVY AND THE COUNTRY 
THE SECOND HALF OF THE SESSION 
THE DEATH OF MR. GLEIG. By E. B. H. 
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leg ky and thoroughly cured by the 
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Prospeetas gratie and post paid 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


THE” sTATIONERs, 


192, F TLEET STREET. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 
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MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 


70 SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPERS 
DENTIFRICE WATER. 


In 1s. 64, 20. 64, ds. 64., and O6. C8 bottled. 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMTPATIONS. 


THOMPSON & CAPPER, 


CHEMISTS, 
55, Bold Street, Liverpool, 
and 51, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
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COLLINSON & LOCK’S 


NEW CURTAIN MATERIALS, 
FINE SILK DAMASKS AND BROCADES, 
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THE PARACHUTE. 


Lively Aéronaut, “‘Hapry Tuovent! Biowep rr I'LL coms Down 
TILL THE WEATHER CHANGES !” 








TWO AMERICAN “ EYE-OPENERS.” 
(“Still Alarm” at Princess's, and Still More Alarming at Lyceum.) 
Eye-Opener No. 1.—On the first night of The Still Alarm, after 
the sensation scene in Act III., representing ‘‘ The Central Fire 
Station, New York,” the actors were fore the Curtain, so 
was the author, who didn’t appear—at least I didn’t see him—and so 
were the horses, one of which was led on to bow its acknowledg- 
ments. The burning and shining fire-engine, which also received 
the honour of a summons, modestly remained behind the Curtain, as 
did also the meditative greyhound, whose part in the piece stood out 
far more than that of Mr. Harry NicHous, who as a good young man 
tried his very best to be funny, but despairing of success, had recourse 
to pretending to play the bones with a couple of spoons, then a tray as 
4 tambourine, and finally his hat as a concertina, and at last j 
that these original devices somewhat failed in their object, he rela q 
during the remainder of Miss Fanny Lesie’s solo dance, into moody 
silence, evidently wondering within himself why he had ever been 
born, and bitterly meditating on the hollow absurdity of the old pro- 
verb which asserts that ‘‘ Necessity is the mother of invention.” If 
ever there were a moment when the necessity for Seng stmt 
really humorous was imperative, wasn’t it now on this first night of 
The Stall Alarm ? 
The style of Mr. Lacy, who plays the hero, is something between 
t of a sententious American Lecturer and the ‘‘ Massa Jonnson ” 
of every Nigger Minstrel troupe. He is supposed to represent, says 
© programme, ‘‘ 4n American fireman of to-day,” and if he 
80, correctly, then, however active and spry the ‘* American Fireman 
of to-day” may be in answer to a call (not before the Curtain, but to 
a fire), his manner in private life is marked by a peculiar kind of 
squirming action, coupled with a drawling, sing-song, nasal intona- 
tion, which, if intended to be irresistibly fascinating, singularly fails 
in attaining its object. Whatever may be the attitude of Mr. Harry 
Lacy’s Jack Manley towards others, be it of love or hate, there is one 
person with whom he is always evidently on the very best of terms, 
= that person is—himself. The best performance in this old- 
jahioned piece (which only differs from most of this kind in not 
Ving a wicked met in the dramatis persone—but then Baronets, 
or wicked, are not indigenous to New York) was that of Mr. H. 
ARKER as the en old actor. 
Ma EBSTER in Janet Pride, with a considerable touch of Mr, Grorcx 
ONEY as Eccles in Caste. 


which is well worth seeing, as a practically vivid illustration of the 
rapidity with which a fire-engine can be turned out, | equi . 
at the shortest possible notice, in the Central Fire Station of New York. 
The action, by the way, seemed to me rather incomplete, as the engine 
was driven off by Jack Manley alone, and the firemen were left 
behind to form a tableau at the descent of the Curtain. The 
orchestra ought to introduce ‘‘ Sound an Alarm!” into the overture. 
Eye- Opener No.2. ‘' The Strange Story of Box and Coz; or, 
A Puzzle for Bouncer” at the Lyceum.—I must defer my criticism 
on The Strange Story until I have quite recovered from the awful 
jumpy, creepy, crawly effect produced on me by Mr. Mawsrreip’s 
extraordinary performance last Saturday night. ‘‘And is Old 
Double dead?” Heis, and he isn’t. ‘* For O it is such a norrible 
tale!” as Mr. E. L. BLancnarp used to sing. Ugh! Ugh! Lights 
there! What ho! ee Isay! ‘*‘ Why, being gone, I am Dr. 
Jekyll again!” I the book long and quite forget why 
Dr. Jekyll’s inferior self is called Mr. Hyde. gave him that 
name? But more of this anon, when I have had time to review it 
calmly. Now it’s all Hyde and Hanwell, and Quilp as Grip the 
Raven, raven mad, crying, ‘I’m a devil! I’m a devil!” Mr. 
MANSFIELD looked so like the late Mr. Creswick, that most middle- 
aged plsy-goers must have expected him to turn into SHerrarp. 
The Strange ey of Sheppard and Creswick!! It is a ghastly 
extravaganza, with « marvellous “‘ transformation scene.” So slight 
is 5 Gp Semen — aed a os +. it migh 4 . well have been 
uced at t i of Mystery, as range Story of 
essrs. Maskelyne and Cook. Hush! ’tis the Night Watch 1 but 
out the lights! close the shudders—ah!—I am not Dr. Jekyll nor 
Mr. Hyde, but still Yours tremblingly, Jack-In-THE-Box. 


Frank Holl, 2. 


BORN JULY 4, 1845. DIED JULY 31, 1888. 


Too early taken, whilst the eager hand, 
Held skill at will, and power in full command, 


A Painter who so played his 
As to do honour high to Eng ch Ar 
a | the stroke upon Art- 








overs falls, 

from admiring gaze around the walls 
Where hung the latest triumphs of his brush, 
The Master who has fallen in manhood’s flush, 
With powers unimpaired, though late o’erstrained, 
Tasks incomplete, ambitions half attained. 
Yet when doth Art not fail of its full aim ? 
Enough hath been achieved for lasting fame. 
A memory thine that mocks at death and fate, 
Great English limner of our English Great ! 








SHAKSPEARE IN THE NortH.—Our Divine W1LLiaMs was a thorough 
sportsman. He was devotedly attached to sport on the 12th. Didn’t 
he write an entire play about a Moor? Hasn’t he provided all 
Grouse-shooters with the motto for the 11th, ‘‘ Now will I hence to 
seek my lovely Moor” ’ Why certainly. 








JEUNE POUR LA JEUNESSE! 


Mrs. Jeune, writing to the Editor of Truth, makes the fol- 
lowing appeal (which Mr. Punch gladly seconds) on behalf of her 
Children’s Boarding-out Fund :— 

“ May I make one more appeal for a little extra help for “ Boarding-out 
Fund? Through the kindness of your readers and ~ | friends, I have rec: ived 
£363 13s., and with that money oe sent 386 children to the oma ata 
cost of £303 4s. lld. But the holidays are beginning next month, and I have 
200 more waiting anxiously to know whether they are to have the much- 
dreamt-of, or longed-for holiday. Will your readers help me to send them ? 
One pound sends a child for three weeks. How much health and happiness 
that little sum represents, perhaps we can never fully realise. But we may 
take it on the word of those who, perhaps, can dndce, that no money is better 
spent—no good more unalloyed than that which gives the little London 
children their country holiday.” 


Owe pound sends a child for three weeks to the fields ! 
A fiscal fact this for us all to remember, 
How seldom a sovereign such interest yields! 
Three weeks, mark, in August, or e’en in September. 
British Public stump up to a right handsome tune, 
And make Autumn fulfil the fair ‘‘ Promise of Jzunz.”’ 








Cookery ror Tovrists.—Consult the menus issued by the Travel- 





He reminded me of BenJaMry | 


| 


ler’s Guide, Philosopher, and Friend, Tuomas Coox, the Chef of 
Cook axp Sons. Too many Coox’s tickets don’t spoil the journey— 
on the contrary, they improve it, and they ’ll show you how to make 


course, the Fire-piece will draw on account of this one scene, the best use of a very wide Range. 
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l Lady (“‘d 
N 


ipon Followers"). 
M Not my Broruer, M't 


AT THE 


WINDLASS. 
the Day 


JACK 


Come, all hands ahoy to the anchor! 
Manceuvres are now all the go. 

Land-lubbers whose hearts are all ran 
On Britain's sea-glories would blow 


yur 


Zz. " 
| They say foreign foes would just kick us 


| With a will, ho I 


About on the boisterous main ; 

But these shore-going 7imons won't trick us, 
We've licked, and can lick em again. 

then pull away, jolly boys, 
Our sea-trim has altered, we know : 

jut we're in for’t, then dash it, what folly, 
For to be down-hearted! Yo-ho! [boys, 


We look rum in a hulk and our rigging, 
Some Aare gone ashore, and some sunk. 
The Warrior went winkle-digging, 
The Sandfly went wrong ; but why funk ? 
The old Wooden Walls are slap out of it, 
Iron is now all the rage. 
Some blunders we ’ve made—there’s no doubt 
Se did Old Salts, I ’ll engage. [of it, 
With a will, ho! &c. 


We must go with the times; that’s my maxim. 
Old England expects us to win ; 
Buu doesn’t cna mind how they tax him, 
So there ’s something to show for his tin. 
Do you think Jack will sulk or turn craven ? 
No, no! he will work, fight, and smile, 
Same with big war-hulks at Berehaven, 
As with old wooden ships at the Nik 
With a will, ho! &e. 
Here's me, now, aboard of the Ajar, 
For fun or f 


r fighting agog ; 


M 
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“THEEFLATTERING TALE.” 


**THAT YOUNG 


MAN WHO IS JUST GOING OUT, I SUPPOSE, IS YOUR 
WHICH HE’s A younac Man, M’umM,—ost r’sPecT’BLE, M’'um,—as I've ‘ores or!!” 


ROTHER, JANE?” 








But knows how to find, and to pay, Jacks, 
And Jack’s game for glory or grog. 
Once to handle a blade and hitch trousers, 
Sufficed Jack for talents and charms ; 
By Bensow, that will not do now, Sirs, 
In these days of whopping big arms! 
With a will, ! &e, 
The Gunner must now be no bubber, 
Straight shooting as Science is classed ; 
The Steersman must not be a lubber, 
Our ships are so big and so fast ! 
No jollity, Nancy-love, wrapp’d in, 
No fondness for fighting and flip, 
Will now fit a fellow to Captain 
That marvel an ieep-died Ship. 
With a will, ho! &c. 


Some praise our new ships, some abuse them, | 


They ’re ugly, no doubt, as they’re big; 
What Jack has to do is—to use them. 
He'll do it too, boys, dash my wig! 
Jack never was known for a railer, 
We’re here for rehearsal—no joke ! 
But to do his darned best show your Sailor, 
Be hulls built of iron or oak. 
With a will, ho! then pull away, jolly boys, 
Our sea-trim is altered we know ; 
But spite some big blunders, ’twere folly, boys, 
For to be down-hearted! Yo-ho! 


Att THe Dirrerence.—Mr. J. A. Hamtr- 
TON, in his new volume on Danret O’ConneLL, 
warns us not to judge the great Irishman 
‘* by an English standard.” What the present 
Irish leader objects to be judged by is not 


so much an English Standard as an English | 


Time 3S. 


| half hours, and the King’s Cross one, “for 


ON THEIR METALS. 

Tue G. N. R. and the L. & N. W. R. are 
|making a race for it to the north, and 
| eclipsing all previous records in fast railway 
| travelling. fn future the Euston ‘‘ Scoteh- 
|man”’ will get to Edinburgh in eight anda 


one month only,” in eight! A month of such 
steeplechasing is quite enough for anybody. 


|The hundred and ninety-four miles to Y 

done without a break !—or rather, with only 
|a continuous automatic break. rtsmen, 
going north, instead of singing ‘‘ y Heart's | 
in the Highlands,” will feel inclined to sing, | 
|‘* My Heart’s in my Mouth.” And what is 
|to prevent the “‘one month only” from be- 
jeoming the Great Northern’s ‘‘ permanent 
way”? Wenotice that the North-Western 
| interval for dinner at Preston will be reduced 
|to twenty minutes—twenty minutes allowed 
|for shunting the hungry traveller into the| 
| Refreshment Room, coupling him to a meal | 
of three courses, and shunting him back | 
again. In fact, you first bolt into the Re- 
freshment Room, and then bolt in — = 
eat in haste and repent at leisure. Why) 
not call these new train-services a training 


| in dyspepsia ? 
| = 








A Case or Grovse Insvustice,—it will be, | 
|if anyone goes out shooting on Sunday 
| 12th, which is a “‘ Dies Non.” The trans-| 
| lation of this, ride Cheeper edition, is, “‘To- | 
| day a Grouse dies not.” 





IvPaLLrBte Cure For Corpcience.—The 
** Sweating System.” 
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DEBATE 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
; House of Commons, Monday Night, July 30.—‘‘ Tony,” said 
OsEPH GILLIS, in a broken voice, whilst a tear ran down his cheek 
= fell upon his watch-chain, where it stood like the dewdrop on 
the collar of gold that MaLacui wore which he won from the proud 
ag pa *Tosy, I don’t know whether you’re of a musical turn, 
ut, if you can give me the key-note, I should like to sing what we 





Thought he was reformed, 


\used to call in Parry, Nunck Dimity. 
| long or short, I can i 
wd. Thought I’d n 
n the right sort of thing. 


now in 








COMMITTEE. 


Whether the Session be 
sace ; to-night’s done me a power of 
ever look upon the old scenes again. 
Cheered me withered 
ounger. Excuse me, but the Spzaker’s up, going 
through the Orders, and I must go and object.” 

y Joxy is translated. The old gleam in his eye, the old swin 
in his stride, the old rigidity of the forefinger extended to ‘* object. 
ut only suffering from lack of opportu- 
As Henry Fow er said the other day, when I was 
him of the change, ‘‘ Scratch Joserm Gris, and you'll fin 
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A very lively night. Began at Question Time, when Parnellites | 


made dead set at Batrovr, with occasional raids upon the Chair. | 

But this nothing to deve- 

lopments in Committee on 

Parnell Commission Bill. 

Benches crowded; inter- 
| ruptions constant ; cheering 

and langhter incessant. 

Impressive scene when Har- 

court thought he heard a 

smile from Gorst. Sto 
short in h; wouldn't 
0 on till } ae had finished 
fis smile, and assumed 
customary judicial air. 
Wilder still when, just on 
stroke of midnight, Caam- 
BERLAIN spoke. 
| “Pickle getting peppery,” 
said CHARLES Forsrer. 
** Think I'll strut off whilst 
coast clear. Not so lithe as 
I was; still, lithe enough.” 

Five minutes to Twelve 
when CHAMBERLAIN sat 
down. Covurtyry about to 
put question, when PakweL. 
slowly rose from below 
Gangway. Debate must 
| needs peremptorily close at 
| midnight. What could 
PaRNELL say in four min- 
utes’ A good deal more 
than was pleasant for some eS ~ 
pos — Turned upon Still lithe enough. 
CHAMBERLAIN with placid menner, smiling countenance, and bitter 
tongue ; trickled down upon him stream of vitriol. Drop by drop 
it fell, searing and burning. Only four minutes to say it all in. 
But had finished before Big Ben broke in with sound of midnight. 
Irish Members leaped up in tumult of uncontrollable delight. Above 
the roar, like shout of mob thirsty for some one’s blood, rose cry of 
‘*Jopas! Jopas!” This was Tay Pay’s contribution to harmony 
of sitting ; subsequently withdrawn, and apologised for. But what 
| of that’ Cowyperare, the great authority on points of honour, has 
established code in this matter, accepted in sympathetic circles. 
| As he has written, ‘the withdrawal of an unparliamentary ex- 
| pression does not do away with the effect produced by using it, and 
does not imply any alteration of a deliberately expressed opinion.” 

Business done.—In Committee on Commission Bill. 


Tuesday Night.—Debate on Commission Bill on again. Seems to 
have been a mistake somewhere. General im- 
pression was that Parney had been doing some- 
thing: midnight assassination, moonlighting, 
houghing of cattle, or some other nocturnal diver- 
sion. Turns out House assembled, not to consider 
possibility of Parwett’s guilt, but certainty of 
CHAMBERLAIN’S, At opening of proceedings Par- 
NELL appeared in position of Public Prosecutor. 
Got CuamBERLarn in dock, and publicly pum- 
melled him. House amazed, sat a listened with 
open mouth. : ; 
**T suppose,” said Lewis Petty, his hair 
rising Sbpaciiy, and uplifting his hat, 
“‘we shall next have a little pamphlet on 
Chamberlainism and Crime.” 

PARNELL more than hints that CoamBER- 
LAIN when Cabinet Minister was playing fast 
and loose with men steeped to the lips in 
crime. Quite an unexpected treat this. 
House summoned to debate on troublesome 
Bill, suddenly found itself treated to piquant 
dish of seandal. Every seat occupied. Mem- 
bers standing at Bar, leaning over gallery, 
flocking behind Speaker’s Chair. CHam- 
BERLAIN as quiet and collected as PARNELL. 
Admits he had communications with Irish 
Chief between 1880 and 1885. But interviews 
were sought by Parweit, and what passed 

faithfully reported to GLADSTONE. 
a “ Through both narrativesold friend, O’Snea, 
“ Pelly-Melly. flits. CHAMBERLAIN says O’Smea was Par- 
NELL’s agent in arranging interviews. Parwett says O’Suea 
arrived at one of the interviews whilst he was there with Jusrux 





MocCartuy. It’s all O’Smea, Seems to have been impartial agent 
for both sides. 


“That's all very well,” says Camppeti-Baywerman. ‘‘ But we 
mustn’t forget the old axiom. What says Coxe upon Lirreron—oy 
was it Lirrteton uponCoke? Qui facit per alium, facit per Sux,” 

After CHAMBERLAIN-PARNELL fizzleover, Debate on ission Bj 
went forward. Proceedings decidedly explosive. Epw 
who knows something about railways, says reminded him of nothing | 
so much as train a ing station on foggy Fog. | 
signals exploding every two minutes. Op Morairy had terrible | 
time. Appears that Wa.rer, of fuse, be bill ne oe 
venor Square, whilst tions for, Commission Bi ing forward, | 
Interview i aiote to do with Bill. An ofd iend just | 
passing by, looked in to say ‘“‘ Howdy?” Bill might have been men. | 
tioned ; so was the weather. O’SHza seems to have nothing | 
to do with this meeting. Position nevertheless harped upon till Or» | 
Moratrrr loses his temper ; —_— 1 oe Queen Anne’s Gate | 
he’s another. Sage much hurt at this wild guage, but on ground | 
that O_p Monraurry is unduly excited, yageammously forgives him. 

Business done.—Parnell Commission Bill in Committee. 

Wednesday.—Matters livelier than ever. Josep Griuis skipping 
about like a penne eae. Flits from side to side, in and out by the 
door, across the lobby and back again. 

“Not precisely up to usual style of Puck,” says AtsEert Rox, 
loo onadmiringly. ‘‘ But,—everything going wrong, everybody 
by the ears and Josepn Griuis hopping around—reminds me of scene 
in the wood. Expect to find him catching Chairman’s eye and 
saying as he skips, ‘‘ Mr. Courtwey, Sir ; 

Up and down, up and down ; 

I will lead them up and down: 

I am fear’d in field and town ; 
Goblin, lead them up and down !’’ 

Tr Heaty wanting to know more about Op Moratrry’s morning 
callers. ‘‘ How about this visit of Watrer?” says Trax, as if he 
were inquiring whether the grocer had called ; ‘‘and Bucxte—what 
did Buckie call for? Watrer, we know, was an old friend. Was 
Buck an old friend ?” 

GLapstove in terribly high spirits. Thumps the box, shakes his 
fist at Goscuen, and nearly talks himself hoarse. GoscHEn affected 

almost to tears. Then Harcourt comes in, big 
and blatant, roaring and rampant. Lvov, 
standing on at lobby-door, bringing »p 
the British Constitution in the rear whilst lis 
father leads it in the van, hears the parental 
voice and is soothed. 

Closure moved: CovuRTNEY puts question ; 
declares ‘‘the Ayes have it!”; Parnellites 
bellow ‘‘ No!” Division threatened; Grap- 
sTONE shakes his head in token of dissent. 
Question put again. Parnellites sit dumb; 
only O’Hanton up in the side gallery with 
small day-book on his knee roars ‘* No!” 
O’Haston in the grocery business when tem- 
porarily out of politics. Rather neglected home 
affairs of late. Thinks opportunity favourable 
for making up accounts and lost time. So finds 
snug corner in gallery, brings out day-book 
and bill-heads, pegs away for an hour, Getting 
on with work nicely when Closure incident 
comes on. Hears his friends shout ‘‘ No!” 
when question put. Doesn’t observe Giap- 
STONE’s signal of dissent; goes on making out 
his bills. Meets CourrNegy’s reiterated assertion 
that ‘the Ayes have it!” with steady shout of 
‘**No!” All eyes turned upon him. = 
down another half-pound of sugar to Mar 
Matoney, 13, Main Street, Derry, when House 
cleared for Division ; then emissary sent up to 
explain situation. O’Hanton sees it all; 
Question again put; sits mute as harp on 

és “ Tara’s wall; Closure agreed to and sitting 
Lulu. adjourned. Business done.—Committee again. 


Friday, 1°30 a.ma.—Commission Bill through at last. A dull sitti 
compared with those that had gone before, varied py chene of breac: 
of privilege against 7imes. Been saying things of GiapstonE, JonN 
Mortey, and evenof Harcovrt! Talk designed with more than usual 
plainness to pass away time. Arranged t at One o’Clock this 
morning, whatever Clauses left should be put without debate. Scene 
expected at One o’Clock ; impatiently awaited ; nothing came of it ; 
Courtney put Clauses one by one ; no one sai nay, and s0 Bill 
passed through Committee. Esstemont (in the dra business at 
Aberdeen), emulous of O’ HANLon’s success on y, got into 

ing position in opposite gallery ; produced day-book and 
, intending to Division on Clauses. 
Macxrntosn. “‘ And se 
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“ Weel, wee he said, folding up day-book in gratuitous copy 
tte bi ia, Selding wp ay bok in ots 
Cont wont embers for divisions. CHRISTOPHER 
comes among others not familiar of late. 

speak?” T asked him. 


«Ger thas te? ol Caummeeninn, with priceless air of Jenguer, 
that BauMANN vainly strives to imitate. ‘‘My speaking da: 
over. Sold my lib’ry, doncha. Fine collection, formed by Sir 
Syxes; known in family as Sir Marx-Reap-Learn-[NwaRDLr- 
Diowst — lendid lib’ry ; most useful to me in preparing 
t of works on Crustacea. Remember m 
ago, on bringing in Crab and Lobster Bill 
dn’t do it now prod a] Great sacrifice for public man to sell his 
on o, Business .—Parnell Commission Bi 
_ Saturday. —House sitting to-day, by way of yo Army aad 
Votes under discussion. cae sums at Benches 
Everybody wanting to go away. ‘Bat. till nearly 


—— y omy 

Two o’Clock this morning. Voting on account sum of Seven 
Millions odd. Very dull. No personal question involved. Only the 
Millions aforesaid. Business .—Votes in Supply. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


ly ae Po — AND SonnESCHEIN— 
0 LADSTONE, in a 
fess ougtoctive of his bl ap, 35.3 poocien 
recent associates, or id Sunset. i 
Sir yi =e Boasarwax netaoting on the strange laws - News- 
paper thirdly, gkorGE Lewis in resplendent gaiters 
with an oxmpmnentl vans om Ge table by bio oi side, which is 
characteristic of something — 
though I can hardly suppose, Phy. od pom = of L. 
that this was really the meaning of the ornament at G. L. 
Then there are Mr. Barnavp’s Men and Women of the 


Review up its 
onl An see it on a table, that’s enough. 
lacking in that touch of genuine humour which -~¥ : 
Haweis quite lively fora time. Davpet’s latest novel is an impor- 
tant feature; of course, Lord Wotsetey’s Courage animates the 
wes tly—-whose motto * pro Harris et focis—but the Nineteenth 
—well here I must drop into poetry :-— 

** Uncommon number,” says Baron vE B., 

‘Ts this month’s Nineteenth Centuree.” 

** Offices Public” by Bracxwoop, with 

**’Merrikin Statesmen” by GoLpwin SMITH ; 

** The Pom ur,’’—not of the stage, but very 
»—by Mile. Braze ve Bory. 

This name, so ex mere, quite dazzles m 

Should send up the Magazine—bang—all a Rast 


** How not to sy rat eho! ho! YeEo, 


And away we 
Yeoho! my cation 
Avoid dinner-parties ! 
Cries Captain Know es, with “ avasts” and “ aboys,” 
** Up goes the sale, Yeo ho! my boys!” 
** For gror too fat the new cure,” says Yxo, 
““Is——” Never mind,—read it, and t A. you ’ll know. 
‘For the subject i is one 
Which, all said and done, 
Must trouble ieular vanity. 
‘So much for the body,” says Doctor KNOWLES ; 
wed fe you a cure for poor starved souls.” 
— ves of a LItY out he doles, 
** What’s left of Christianity.’ 
Where ah I go for uy Veostion? I shall take a lot of books 
with me and,—I ha Readii 


ve it— 
Yours, Tae bee ‘Sanen te Boox-W onus. 





MR. PARNELL AS HAMLET. 


Tue Times is out of joint. Oh! cursed spite 
That ever I was forced with it to fight! 





Tae Swrrenpack Apaprap.—Dr. Bracu 
friends ‘that he has ae, Detrated for git oe next 
| bew invention, entitled 


to inform his young 
-time an entirely 





SYKES | Scewe—The St. Stephen's Pleasure (?) 





THE PARLIAMENTARY PARACHUTE. 


the Great Parachute P Sormance of tha ring (by descending 
arac. Per 
aéronaut and acrobat, Professor Rrrcure. ae . 


First Geser (oaguely impartial and inquisitive). Will he do it, do 
are | you think ? 


Second G Why, of course he will ! 
Bard (aden men Why ers oy 
ell, anyhow, hope e won't hurt himse 

Second Pamied. Wall ? Not he! One of the skilfullest acrobats 
in the country, Sir. Knows what Ae’s about, I can tell you. 

Third G. Nonsense, Sir! Never intends to do it. All a put-up 
job to gammon the public. 

—e G. Well, bat I don’t quite see the pull of that, don’t you 


Second G. (scornfully). Don’t you, Rey ty Why, you must be 
omy ie innocent, you must. He’ll ps Le the Gate Money, and we shall 
get the e—. Simple enough ex it to simpletons. 

Fourth G. (old-fashioned Typ. , I don’t Pthink such exhibi- 
tions ought to be allowed. think what Government can be 
about not to interfere. The how bh Sir, is both dangerous and 


demoralising 

Third G. dG Wal, you'e come tome it, anyhow, 
Fourth G. ( ay pore & Cee differ from 
ton the mob: Fate mab SS awe ‘4, 
pandering mo it. am here to—we 
in rd 0. (dryly Not (Ex y:) By Jove, he’s off! 
ly wh gl™ 


a. I see you’re * pro 
OR of peel ry 
formance will be 


— 


t flurry a 
presently, and then either 
ed, or som) perfunctory will be fobbe 


sort, Sir. I happen to know 
business. You, I suspect, are inte- 
pees this performance because 
e? Why we’ve had the 

a far better artiste than yonder 


I dare say. 


for 
fumbler ready to ce on dew to fellows of your sort 
—we’ve been presenting it it adh the Public. 
agg hs on, ah, 


8 your cry. 


First G. age Wali, Geni n’t ‘quarrel. He's 
just about aati the matter you ’re doar qua be settled 
in about a than by a bushel of argument. 


First G. ‘), Jove, he’s of off! Looks'awful like that doesn’t 
he? Cool’as a cucumber ow the balloon 
shoots up! Isn't, he too far ? the string! The 
balloon co! Ford t Heavens, he’s s off!—he’s falling like a 
stone !—he’ll be Be to pieces!!! No!—the Parachute does 
snen —slowly—steadily ! Socia !!!—he floats quietl downwards 

a leaf or a head of edown! Wond u- 
tiful!!! !!! (To Third Gazer.) See, Sir, that’s 
peg! (To Fourth Gazer.) Look, Sir, there’s no danger ! ! 
He touches the ! He bows to the crowd! It ’s all over, and 


ae nee 14K Hooray!!! 


I tell 
a yon of ter Short" woke). What di > 


tied “Sine tee all Me blind, 1 te oa -tavtalthe whan 
ara a you,—invisible wire, 
se of thorkind it I’ll be bound. Now, our man—— 


). Sir, depreciation is the badge of all your 
ike As I said, I do not quite approve 2% ; attempt 
dispute its genuineness, or deny its success, is the wy 
of mean partisan malice. 

Third G. Ah! just you wait a pee. Wait till this foe perfor 
our man you'll see. 


ance is tested—wait 
First G. Well, anyhow, it’s a clever eat, and Professor ae 


is a cool customer. If that Parachute onl — , and doesn’t collapse, 
Sot apf cpr farhr ser How he etd 
shouldn’t repea' till further How the crowd 
cheers ! ia Roce "Hooray !! (Left shouting. 





Rrrvat anp InprA-nvpBER.—Among'the speakers’at the reeent 
Lambeth Conference :— 

“Several colonial and missionary Bishops spoke of the difficulties they 
encountered in their dioceses owing to the want of elasticity in their forms of 
worship.” 

If the forms are not elastic, try stretchers. But couldn’t some 
clever person invent forms that ean be e elongated so as to seat from 
four to fourteen ? By the way, aren’t the seats in Church always 
being “‘ let out” ? 
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THE NEW CRUSADE, AND THE FIVE CHAMPIONS OF CHRISTENDOM. 
verance which 


After having destroy 


“I address myself to Christian England, because nowhere can I find a greater respect for liberty and human dignity ; for it is England, who, in this 
age, has taken the initiative in the abolition of slavery in the West Indies, and this she has done with an indomitable energy and a 
Noblesse oblige. Colonial slavery, 


oneurrence of all nations, and the triumph of a noble cause. \ ( 
thies, those who wish to destroy African slavery,—a hundred times more horrible.”—Cardinal 


have at last obtained the 
England owes it to herself, to support, by her sym y 
Anti-Slavery Society, held in Prince's Hail. 


Lavwerve, at Meetong of the British and Forngn 
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™ A AY Rete, 
Right, eloquent, high When the long wail of the enslaved, tormented | Noblesse oblige! This, like the war-drum’s 
’s cankered lust rattle (Isle ; 
Should sound reveille round the freeman’ 


Dusk victims of the gold- 
uggish peace con- 
| A sovereign summons, not to Syrian battle, 
But struggle with a foe more venal-vile 





Nopiesss oblige ! 
reacher 
Of Christian chivalry to willing ears ! 
When England owns not Duty forchief teacher, | 
Slights honour, or takes counsel of her fears ; 


| Stirs not her heart, with 
ten’ 
Her name is nullity, her fame is dust. 























drum’s 
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THE METROPOLIS 


FoRESEEN AND Drawn BY OvR ARTIST (THE MELANCHOLY AND LEFT-ALL-ALONE-IN-LONDON ONE), 
THE ‘‘ Pork-Pre Civs,” Corp Harsour LANE. 
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IN AUGUST 





1888. 


AFTER A SOLITARY SUPPER AT 


[Happily Our Artist's dyspeptic Forecast has been falsified, 








Than the cross-flouting Saracen, more cruel 
Than Sataprn’s desert swordsmen swart 
and stark. 
’Tis ours to close in stern and truceless duel 
With the dread incubus that haunts the dark 
Of the Dark Continent. Oh, land of shadows, 
Which the whole Western World seems now 
| to thron 
In ardent search of Trade’s new Eldorados, 
| Whose spoils there lie for the astute and 
strong ; 
| One shadow darker, deadlier than all others 
Lies like a line of sinister eclipse 
| Across your torrid sand-tracks. ‘‘ Men and 
brothers ”’ ? 
| How glibly the old pulpit-tag still slips 
From thoughtless tongues; and there they 
lie and peris 
In myriads, prone, done cruelly to death. 
Where are the hopes brave Gorpon dared to 
_ cherish, 
For which stout Lrvrvestoye his latest 
breath 
Drew paintaity *midst leafy wildernesses ? 
Still on the roads our heroes strove to clear 
The ceaseless, ruthless, blood-stained Slave- 
hunt presses. 
The fiendish Arab lurks, a shape of fear 
By forest-path, lake-border, hutted village, 
Where women toil, men sleep, or children 
stray, 
Pauseless as pestilence, intent on pillage, 
_Ready to ravish, prompt to fire or slay. 
Think on that tiger-throng and the red rava 
They make midst Afric’s homes unchecked, 
unstayed 
The long dread marches, and the slaughter 


savage, 
All the black horrors of the accursed trade. 





Throbs like the fire of hatred in the heart. 
| Think of it, careless votaries of Fashion ! 
Think of it, affluent masters of the Mart! 
This too is Trade! Mammon means Moloch 
often 
Even in factory cage, or Sweater’s den ; 
But there, no love may aid, no solace soften 
The doom of men the prey of fellow-men. 
Men? Miscreants, demons, tigerish torturers, 
rather, 
With whom we, save with sword, no 
terms should hold. 

Andin those realms the Christian nations gather 
In hot earth-hunger, eager quest of gold. 
The Briton and the Teuton, flower of learning, 

And of civility, meet, as rivals there ; 
Thither the polished Frank for wealth is 
turning. {care 
Brings cruelty no change, this curse no 
To the Cross-bearing West?’ Must greed’s 
insanity 
Crush conscience thus, or shall the new 
Crusade 
Stir, not fanatic hate, but wise humanity, 
In the codperant phalanxes of Trade ’ 


| . ° > * 
LAVIGERIE pictures them till fierce compassion 


Noblesse oblige! as seems 
fitting, 
Comes the first urging of the high appeal ; 
There she should lead, no lesser hand per- 
mitting 
First to unsheathe the stern avenging steel. 
New Champions of Christendom, the nations 
Beneath the old flag of Freedom fres 


arrayed, 
Fired with the noblest of all emulations, 
Should join, for Honour calls, the New 
Crusade ! ; 


To England, 





IN HIS BAG. 


|} (What an august Imperial Traveller recently 
brought back with him.) 


From St. -Petersburg.—A Russian Rear 
Admiral’s uniform, a little roomy in the 
back, complete, brand new. 

Translation of Exercise from Ollendorff 
commencing at,—‘‘I prefer the Hussars o 
my Grandfather to these Dragoons,” down 
to, ‘‘ I cannot give you the boots of the Bat- 
| tenberg, nor the ultimatum of the Suttay, 
| but I can supply you with the Bulgarian 
umbrella of Prince Frrprvanp,” inclusive. 
A pot of genuine cariare from the Russian 
Foreign Office. 

From Stockholn.—A Swedish Post-cap- 
tain’s Uniform, a little tight in the waist, 
complete, brand new. 

A slip of paper, containing a neat transla- 


tion of the P , * How are ot ge morn- 
ing, Sir?” ‘ Very well, I thank you, Sir. 
All right, Sir. Hurrah!” into the Swedish 


language. 

he Star of a Knight Grand Commander 
of the Order of the Blue Elephant in best 
Paris paste. 

From Copenhagen.—A Full-dress Parade 
Uniform of a Drum-mejor of the Royal 
Danish Guards, two sizes too large, brand 
new. 

A Hundred Ways of Meeting a Foregn 
Potentate. Beginners’ Handbook. Shilling 
Edition. 

From Friedrichsruh, —The Chancellor's 
general approval, and a return-ticket to 
Berlin. 
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FROM A NAUTICAL KNOW-NOTHING. 
All at Sea with the X.Y.Z. Squadron. 


I nope you have received my previous contributions all safe and 
sound, for in them I have dssoribed to you all that has occurred to ua 
since the ‘ Declaration of War” up to date. Seeing how at one 
moment the Authorities seem up to any larks, and the next 

to take the whole thing in grim earnest, I shouldn’t be surpri to 
hear that my letter had been washed overboard, or seized, or done 
something to that had prevented it ever reaching you at all. _What 
a time I've had of it! You know, as I told you, I began by hidi 
under the Admiral’s table, and copying out his sealed orders to sen 
you, and then, when I was discovered, said it was only ‘‘ my 
fun,” and I thought “it didn’t matter, as they were only playing at 
fighting,” and he said ‘‘he had half a mind” to have me “ put in 
irons,” to teach me how to conduct myself on board one Her 
Majesty's ships, I really felt so disgusted that, if I could have got 
off, I should certainly have thrown the whole thing up then and there 

However, the incident passed, though I’m bound to say it left a 
nasty feeli hind. It is owing to this that I am ra vague as 
to what we are supposed to have been doing. When I go up to a 
First-Lieutenant, ye cheerily on the back, and say, ‘* Well, 
Mate, how ’s the enemy this morning ’’’ he only mumbles something 
in a resentful manner, but gives me no information. I fancy, as far 
as | can gather, we are supposed to be watching a hostile fleet, or 
else we are blockading one; though, now I come to think of it, per- 
ae we are su to be blockaded ourselves. I must try and 
solve this, ond Gan pubage I may be able to give you some definite 
idea of what our movements mean. They certainly are curious. 

For the last few days we have been continually jing along in- 
shore, then on, suddenly sighting the ‘‘ Enemy,” ing out,—at 
least, so it seems to me,—about 200 miles into the Atlantic, for the 
purpose of slowly creeping back again somewhere else. To-day there 
as been a good deal of signalling going on, and on a local Coast- 
uard Station displaying the question, ‘* Have you any m for 

rhitehall ?” I managed to get the advantage of the petty officers 
who were looking out the flags, and, I think to the rise of every- 
body, quickly ran up ‘‘ Walker!” This again counsel te annoy the 
Admiral, and a fresh asty feeling has been the result. I believe 
he has threatened to put me on board the first torpedo-boat that 
comes within hail. However, meantime, I have made the acquaint- 
ance of a communicative Marine, from whom I have gathered 
several items of what sounds like reliable information. He has 
pointed me out some vessels in the offing, which he says are the 
Stagnation, Rattletrap, Blazer, and Ophicleide, who are watching 
us, and that, when we get within one thousand yards of them, the 
**fun will begin.” 

Apparently hard-up for any excitement,the Admiral bears down on 
the quartette with alacrity, and we are soon in the midst of them. They 
have commenced blazing away at us with their guns on all sides. Two 
of ours won't fire, but that doesn’t much matter, and I don’t suppose 
it would in real warfare, for, what with the noise and excitement, 
we seem to get on well enough without them. 

After about an hour and a half of this, the other side suddenly 
stops and sends off a despatch-boat, bearing a fing of truce. It brings 
an Umpire, who says, that he has ruled us outof the game as “ sunk.” 
The Admiral’s only reply is “Gammon!” The Umpire expostulates 
and says, that if that is the way his authority is to be treated, ‘‘ the 
sooner the whole thing is understood to be a gigantic farce the better,” 
to which the Admiral rejoins that he doesn’t care a couple of brass 
farthings whether the whole thing is regarded as a gigantic farce or 
not, but that “‘ he is not going to strike his colours in deference to the 
expression of a bit of beggarly opinion in an out-of-the-way nook on 
the Irish coast.”’ 

This apparently settles the Umpire, who retires threatening that 
he will communicate with Whitehall. The Admiral thereon puts our 
head about, returning to the bay, which, reaching about dusk, we 
are, owing to there being some hitch in the working of our signals, 
taken for one of the enemy by our own ships, and by a succes- 
sion of heavy broadsides from the Dunderhead, Jackass, Catapult, 
Slop-basin, Blue-bottle and Boot-jack, who continue pounding away 
at us until they discover their mistake. The local Umpire upon this 
gives it as his opinion that as such a catastrophe might have occu 
in real warfare, he is obliged to rule us as ‘‘ sunk,” and therefore, 
out of the game. The Admiral merely again rejoins ‘‘ Stuff and 
nonsense !”’ and says that ‘‘ real warfare or sham warfare,” he is not 

ing ‘to be ruled out of his ship, by the decision of any petty- 

ogging Umpire alive, as long as he A. a single blessed p' of her 

afloat under him.” The Umpire says that that’s all very well, but 

it is not the sort of spirit in which to carry out the ‘Naval Man- 
cuvres,”” upon which the Admiral tells him to ‘‘ Shut up and mind his 
own business.” Upon this the Umpire merely retires sulkily. 

Taking advan of an ingui = signal from the station as to 
whether we wanted any coals, and wishing to find out if there was 
* This is the only contribution we have received from our Correspondent.—Ep. 





any conveyance to take me if I could manage to get ashore, 

ran up io tnewee, “No. But =, get a ig my on the 
coast is being reported to the Admiral, it apparent] 

put him in into a very temper, for he has ordered me to be put 
in irons for the night. This is yery unpleasant. 

I have just remarked to the communicative Marine, that I think 
it rather a strong measure, considering that I have only been 
playing at being on board a man-of-war. He says, no doubt that is 
so, but that it won’t do to be “‘too larky with the Kamiral. ” Anyhow, 
the incident brings this communication to an abrupt close. More in 
my next. 





THE TRAVELLER’S DREAM-BOOK FOR AUGUST, 1882, 
(Prepared by the Clerk of the Weather, but subject to considerable 


variation. ) 
Ir you dream of— : F 
Amiens.—You must expect rain in a foreign town without home 
comforts 


Bath.—Go there. Ask for hairdresser. . ; 
Boulogne.—Look for the perfumes of the Port in an East wind. 
Brighton.—Don’t, at least not yet: better try Jericho 

Calais .—Accustom yourself to 
few degrees above my ’ 

Coventry.—Try it for the sake of your friends. z 
oN na for a storm-beaten Casino without visitors. 
Etretat.—W elcome a watering-place where it is too cold to bathe. 

Florence.—Fancy Italy in the unhealthy season. 

Genoa.—Learn to love dirt in a desert. : 

Heidelberg.—Imagine a Castle in a Scotch mist. 

Interlachen.—Confine your attention to an excellent table d’ hte at 
the Switzerhof. 

~~ eaten Brighton instead. It is Jewly here all the year 
round, 

Kiel.—Picture to yourself dulness at its worst, and beat the record. 

Lyons.—Think of silk, and rest satisfied without paying a visit to 
its chief manufactory. : 

Madrid.—Acclimatise yourself to bull-fights, and if you contem- 
plate suicide choose the arena to an overdose of chloroform. : 

Naples.—See the Bay in a fog, and don’t die, if you can help it. 

Paris.—Pass before you are drenched. F ; 

Quebec.—Rather far off, which may be an advantage, if the sun in 
Europe has retired on permanent leave of absence. _ 

Ra .—Go there. Air confers immortality, vide recent local 
sanitary rts. Nobody dies at Ramsgate: if they want to do so, 
they immediately leave the place and go somewhere else. 

rdam. your umbrella and open it. 

Suez.—Better try Southend; livelier. _ 

Turin.—Do not weep if you find the rain as constant as at the 
Italian Exhibition. ‘ 

Uig.—Spend all your time and money in testing whiskey. 

Venice.—Confess that a gondola in a thunderstorm is not much 
more amusing than a Hansom cab with the glass down. 

W aterloo.—Imagine that it’s rather fun to drive in a coach up to 
your eyes in an Ulster. j 

Whitby.—All clever people at Whitby. Here “ > | “ae 
se rencontrent.” Hence the name. Don’t on go to thy. 

X—Exeter.—Try it, and get out of it. Enterer and Exiter. 

Yarmouth.—Avoid the bloater aristocracy. 

Zurich.—* On the margin of Fair Zurich’s wa‘ 
self a margin—or better—leave it 

And if you dream of no place at 
and stay at home! 


a rough sea-passage with the glass a 


give your- 
to your imargination. 
all. —why, thank your lucky stars 








Mawyers Maxe toe Foremay.—At the Old Bailey last week 
the learned Recorder of London was charging the Grand Jury, when 
the Foreman suddenly charged back. No wonder there was a “* sen- 
sation in Court.” Perhaps this Juryman was too “‘ Grand” to listen 
to legal advice. He seems to have taken Cuampers for a Flat! 





Prosaste.—Dr. T-wy-n, M.P., is said to be writing some New 
Nursery Rhymes, to be called Tullamore Tra-la-las, 


e has got as 
far as “ Barr, Barr, black-sheep,”’ but here the Muse has failed bis. 





TwearTRicaL Forecast ror Avevust AND SkPTEMBER.—Mr. CHARLES 
Wrwpxam will make the ascent of several an, 2 per- 
formances in various ges of David Garrick. He also 
try the N. W. Passage; if he doesn’t like it, he’ll give it up, and 
do a little Polar Bear shooting. Mr. Wrxpmam will play for one 
night only in Japan, and on his road_home he will gre a 
under the of the Grand Llama of bet. He. 
inaugurate his Winter Season with an entirely new piece 
David Garrick. 








CP NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Ura 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 
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yROOYN E’S 
Autaian [T———- 

WINES. 
INTARA, 


BRANXTON BURGUNDY, 
HIGHERCOMBE, 


ALL MAN'S 
WHISKEY 
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GREGER'S 


OM Bond Street, Londen, W. | 1m 





EXSHAW & 00'S 
0 ae Pea a Ra 
DEN MINERAL PASTILLES 


THROAT, CHEST, AND LUNGS. 

y are pe nny Bee recommended by our 
Authority, 

Im ‘Renate MACKENZIE, 

> testimonial is affixed to éach a, 


be mists at Ie J 
pe, of 360 en wiv tat rRoDUeE 
Drea's torsos, Hotton, Lowpow, 


= sepplied to HM. War 
bi 























— ee 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


NESTLES FOOD 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR INFANTS. 


Supplies all the elements necessary for the te ishm 
mag rit or) the be complete nour ent 

Ea s = Dood, bein posed of milk, is complete 

Saply the es er of 


Pr is Sa ieee! which 


ete P a as go 
 Tasee Sean, Pamphiet, wth Mica aed otter I stimonials, sen 
ESTLE, §. Seow Hitt, Low 
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LADIES’ TAILOR, 
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cant pnt free om application to 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 


ATELSTERS 
of Ladies’ Tailors 
© ak the tS ale fond, said, the most 


psy a PARIS, 


FOR You, FOR ME. 

¢ Tising, Your Byste 

i requires strengthening. "pound eale 
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“The thost noted 








PICK UP 











cives Matchless. 
2s. 64. 
STRENGTH | ENERGY | por tottle. 





FP. Newsear, 
London 





Cuenca ire] 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


ma Soars 
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC ComPAaT, 
%, SNOW HILL, LONDON, x 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD. 


Is Bottles, 28., 98. 64., and 6s. each of Chemists, 
Or by Parcel Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


aitert's Curuters, 





h Cancer on my 
ae Se orers, 


vag M, 
nein My 





43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
REGISTERED. 














PRICE, 


; — aS °c 
K'S "Wor \VORY. “Do. 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW 
ALL DEALERS OR DIRECT 
FROM ENGLISH 


_138 DIGBETH, H, BIRMINGHAM 
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GIEATAY 


ASTHMA init sH° Rk ONCHIT i< 


THESE CIGARETTES 
relief Mg bo) eee Mek er Lethe, ASTHMA, 


riers ae ig eeee ae tie 








Persona who sae at night with roughing, 
Breleabie as ot instantly r & the 
spasm, wy and. allow the 
patient oe nasht, They are 
pote Fae Ae be smoked by 
~~" yy patients. 

LayU | all 
Chemists St ag 
Oxford pale 








“SAN ITAS” DISINFECTANTS. 


Tn a1] cases of ©, &¢., apply t THE SANITAS 
co., ry "pethaah Grose, Lendon, &., 


M°CGALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONCUES. 


TOBACOONISTS COMMENCING. 


OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY from on 

amount however «mal! or ustra 

ease {post free). =o FulRDLANDE 
London. 
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3, Hound. tablished @© y care 


TORPID LIVER 


POSITIVELY CURED 
BY THESE LITTLE 
PILia. 

‘ Shey ates wmteve Die 

ress ye 
Indigestion . at: 
Hearty hatin 
a yoo or 
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te Bowele. and 

preven (oneti 
nd Piles. ed = =r] 

and eatiest to take. Svese Costen. Pos 
Veorr apes, €o nad qripe or pares, Dut by ghelr 
Lie action please » use them. Ketablished 
Standard Pill « of the Un ited States. In phinis 

Gt le. Ife. sold by all Chemists, or sent by px 


SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICZ, 
Luustrated Pamphiet free. 
British Depot, 4, Holborn Viaduct, London, B.C. 
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The GOLD MEDAL For INFANTS LETTER from PRIVATE 
ef the 


International Health 
Bahibition, London, 
has been awarded for 
this Food; 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 
and the 


: ™ Paws & FP b.B se 
entire Medical Press. CHILDREN, and INVALIDS. 1, Exchange St, MANCEISTE 


THE NEW 


Quite distinct from all other 
Salts and Saline Preparations. 


Prevected by E.M. Over Fifty Patents, 
Letters Patent. Trade Marks. 


SALT REGAL 


Possesses valuable Hygienic 
Properties hitherto unknown 
to Science. 


eecing. antisepti saline draught 
evel 
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™ “ 6 h 
* throughout the Wo id. Patentces and Sole Proprietors, 


FRITZ & CO., 
SALT REGAL WORES, FLEET CTREZT. LIVERPOOL. 
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Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6d.,1/,/9 & 3/. 


‘ 
Myry 


ik ir 
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To Military Men and Others. 


ICKERING’S 
<#> BLANCO. 


Tor wh'tecing all articles cf Buf co 
Buckskin Leather, such as Military 
Abe ipments, White Helmets, Gloves, 
Cricket acd Tennis Shoes, Tennis 
Balls, Busting Thongs, Whips, a 
& multitude of similar les. 
Bomoves stains ani discolorations, 
and ecsures evenness 
of colour, and 2 soft, 
silky sur‘ace of glossy 
satin-like appearance 
Much better and 
more convenient 
than pipe-clay, as 
=> there is no trouble 
preparation, and it is much cheaper i the end. 
Biaxco is put up in cup-shaped blocks ‘(registered 
design), and with the specially made non-corrosive zinc 
ox supplied with the firet block, it wi = ind the 
andiest article for the purposes named id at every 
at , ale by Ironmongers, Sanders, Ae Packed 
non-corrosive zinc Boxes, ¢d. each; biocks to re-fill, 
ld. each. Manufacturers, 
SEPH PICKERING & SONS, Saerrrety, Exc. 
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CADBURY 


GUARANTEED O oT O A GUARANTEED 
PURE. (eegi.) SOLUBLE. 
oa. esos sansseseene DD” _att 
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